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The Wife's Revenge. 


BY MARY MORRIS KIRKE, 


CHAPTER II. 


Squire Clarke was sitting by the kitchen fire. 
moking bis pipe and thinking of his darling 
nily, who had been absent just four months. It 
as his usual evening employment to sit and think 
f her, and long for the sound of her blithesome 
oice, and the sight of her beloved face. This 
vening his own room had seemed so lonely and 
esolate that he had taken his pipe and went to 
tby the kitchen fire, that he might have the com- 
any of old Hannah, the faithful housekeeper who 
ad lived in Eben Clarke’s family ever since his 
arriage, twenty years ago. He wanted to talk 
{ Emily, and they two had talked uutil-each had 
ubsided into a quiet, thoughtful mood, the Squire 
uffing great clouds of smoke from his huge pipe, 
odold Hannah sitting firm and upright in her 
hair, the busy click, click of the knitting needles 
eeming to keep time with her thoughts. Ugly 
idSnarl lay lazily slumbering upon the hearth, 
hn peaceable proximity to Mrs. Pussy, who kept 
inking in a wise, contemplative manner at her 
leeping foe. The great clock in the corner had 
st struck the hour of nine, when Snarl suddenly 
prang up with a deep growl and started toward 
é door, completely overturning pussy, whose 
heditations were thus turned into hisses of defi- 
nce. Squire Clarke bid the dog be quiet, and lie 
own again, but the animal persisted in -maintain- 
g his listening attitude at the door. 
“Sakes alive !’? exclaimed Hannah, “I really be- 
‘eve wagon is comin’!” 
“Oh no!” said the Squire, “not at this time of 
hight—but, yes! as sure as I’m alive it is, and it’s 
“pping at our gate! Hannah, it’s the stage!’’ 
Before Squire Clarke could find his hat to go 
ut to learn the meaning of so’ unexpected an 
rrival,a light, hurried footstep was heard upon 
We gravel path leading to the kitchen door, and 
4 nother moment the door was thrown open and 
; oy drooping form rushed into the arms 
7 ben Clarke; a pale, weary face nestled itself 
oe in his bosom, and a voice, broken with sobs 
nd tears kept repeating “Father, dear, dear 
nae Emily had come home. 
‘a enderly Squire Clarke led his child into-the 
. sitting room; gently he placed her in her own 
rs ng chair, which had never been removed 
ort its accustomed place; and Hannah with 
%y ing, motherly care, removed the bonnet and 
cothed back the disordered hair from the white 
*rehead of her darling. 
child,” said distressed father, “what 
mean’ Don 
ther what’s the matter.” 


T, 
t 


ats, 


Y 
of 


‘ 


Father, Iam so glad to get home!” sobbed 
‘fe... “Ob! that I had never, never left this 
ar old place! 


“Sakes alive! Squire,” said Hannah, holding u 

fands in horror, “I do believe them city 

our pet right! Is it so, Emma?” 

a nah, it was foolish for me to go there, but 

: not know,itthen. I wasn’t fit to live in such 
) Among such people, but could bear it 


Street 


AHN, 


until I knew he was ashamed of me, co ignorant 
and foolish! When that came I flew to you dear, 
dear father!’? 

When Eben Clarke learned all, he said he must 
go at once and demand satisfaction for the wrong 
and insult offered his darling, but she only begged 
him to let it pass, and retnain forever by her side, 
until at last he yieled to her wishes. 

John Huntington, supposing his wife had return- 
ed to her father’s house, had the assurance to pre- 
sent himself at Mr. Clarke’s door, requesting an 
interview with Emily, some weeks after her arri- 
val. It was well that Squire Clarke was nat at 
home that day, er his just indignation would have 
exhibited itself in a manner dangerous to Mr. 
Hunotington’s safety. In vain the husband pleaded 
with old Hannah to be allowed to see his wife 
only for a momént, but the faithful housekeeper 
was inexorable, and after administering some 
pretty severe “talking to,” she bade him begone, 
with the comforting assurance that he would never 
see his wife again, or, what was of more impor- 
tance, not one dollar of her money. 

After a few weeks of intense suffering, Emily 
became calm and ceased to speak of her unhappy 
experience. A great change had taken place in 
her character; her gay cheerfulness had entirely 
disappeared, and in its place was a calm, cold im- 
passioned manner, and the only thing remaining 
of her former self, was her deep, unchanged love 
for her father. 


CHAPTER III. 


Five years had passed away since John Hun- 
tington’s wife had left her husband’s stately home. 
The Huntingtons still managed to keep up their 
false position and reputation for wealth. The 
affair of the wife’s desertion caused some talk it is 
true, but as the family was so respectable, so 
aristocratic, the subject was now seldom men- 
tioned. 

Mr. John Huntiagton still occupied the family 
mansion with his mother, she having successfully 
married off her two elegant daughters, now devoted 
herself exclusively to her less fortunate son. 

The winter of 18—, was unusually gay in New 
York city. Private soirees and entertainments 
were given by the elite with astonishing magnifi- 
cence, and all the fashionables of the city seemed 
vieing with each pther in the splendor and costli- 
ness of their balls and parties. 

It was on the evening previous to one of these 
princely entertainments, to which of course, the 
Huntingtons were invited, that mother and son sat 
together in confidential conversation. During the 
five years that had passed since Emliy relieved 
them of her presence, they had never been able to 
hear from her. All they knew concerning her 
was, that she had remained but a few weeks in her 
old home, and then she disappeared, no one knew 
whither, and she might be dead for aught they 
knew. 

“John,” said Mrs. Huntington, “I think it is 

quite time you took more vigorous measures to 
discover whether that miserable woman still exists, 
and if she does, to free yourself legally from such 
an encumbrance, you cannot live on in this way, 
with such a horror hanging over your head. Who 
knows when she may appear again? Once the 
law declares you free, and you can form an alli- 
ance that we can be proud to acknowledge.” 
__ “You are right mother, it must be done; un- 
pleasant as it will be to awaken old recollections, 
it must be done. I will go down to Rock and next 
week, and if possible compell old Clarke to tell 
where he has hidden his daughter, if she still lives. 
At any rate I will ascertain whether death has 
kindly interfered in my behbalf.’’ 

“So let it be, son, and we will speak no more of 
that now. Have you heard of the new star that 
Mrs. Revere is going to introduce to our society 
to-morrow evening ?” 

“No, mother, 1 was not aware she was intending 
to add so great an attraction. Pray, who is it this 
time? Fortunate Mrs. Revere, to secure all the 
“bright particular stars” this season !”’ 

“Fortunate indeed! why John, it is no other 
than that new musical wonder, Miss Emily Chester, 
about whose wonderful performances, the few who 
hare heard her, ar@going quite wild. 

Mrs. Revere was determined to be the first to 
introduce her to our circle, and through the most 
persevering effort, actually succeeded in ge*ting 
her consent to be one of her guests to-morrow 
night! Miss Chester is said to be exquisitely 
beautiful, an accomplished musician, and sin 
divinely. What makes her more interesting is, 
that no one knows exactly who she is, although 
some of eur most reliable families are certain that 
the lady is very highly connected. Immensely 
wealthy too! and dresses with the most perfect 
taste! Ah! John, if you were olny free !”’ 

“There is trat ever present skeleton! But it 
shall be removed! I will be free !” 

Aristocratic “society’’ opened its eyes in amaze- 
ment at the truly regal splendor of Mrs. Revere’s 
entertainment. The like had never been seen in 
Gotham, and even envy died in dispair, at the per- 
fect impossibility of excelling such magnificence. 
All the wealth of the city, seemed gathered Within 
the walls of that princely mansion, on that event- 
ful night. Diamonds flashed ; bright eyes sparkled 
in rivalry ; costliest laces floated in misty clouds 
over snowy bosoms, and white arms ; sfiks rustled ; 
rich velvets made more regal the forms they adorn- 


air; mingled with the sweeter sounds from beanti- 
ful women’s lips; handsoimtie men walked those 
lordly halls iti all the conscious dignity of manhood 
and wealth; the breath from a thousand rare 
flowers, made the atmosphere heavy with perfume ; 
chandeliers and colored lamps in parlor and con- 
servatory lighted a scene of Eastern splendor. 
Mrs. Revere had surpassed herself! 

Gén. Livermore entered the parlor with a lad 
upon hisarm: A lady young ard very beautifil, 
tall and elegantly formed ; complexion white as 
marble, but with a delicious color glowing on 
cheek and lip ; wonderful black eyes, mid heavy 
masses of -dark brown hair, arranged in the most 
faultless style. Her dtess was indescribable in its 
perfect simplicity of richness and elegance. This 
was Miss Emily Chester, the new musical wonder. 

Mrs. Huntingten and her son unfortunately, 
were not, in a favorable position to obtain a good 
view of the lady as slie entered the parlor, and it 
was not until Miss Chester was escorted to the 


piano, some time after, that they were able to get. 


a nearer the musician. 

eport had spoken truly. Such a performance 
as*that company was favored with, was rarely 
listened to. And then such a voice! The most 
trying, difficult pieces were splendidly rendered, 
and all were struck with wondef and admiration 
at the powers of the fair singer. Some mysterious 
inspiration seemed to possess her, as she played 
piece after piece, while the spell bound audience 
called for more. 
fingers over the keys, now calling forth some wild, 
weired fantasy, now softening into the low, wailing 
notes ofa dirge. Softly, sweet and mournful as 
the voice of a dove, the singer began a strange, old 
fashioned song—a song of blighted love, of broken 
hearts, and lonely graves. It was a strange, singu- 
lar thing to-hear in that fashionable mansion, 
before such an audience } it seemed to bring with 
it, airs from some remote age. far back among the 
centuries of the past, when the great city was some 
quiet, fresh country village, and its inhabitants 
young men and women full of faith in human love 
and human suffering, and of the retributions of a 
just God, upon the daring mortal who impiously 
trifled with true, loving hearts. 

Every listener felt the mysterious charm of that 
simple song. and many wept, they knew not why, 
at the plaintive tale it told. The last faint wailing 
sound died away ; the vast crowded rooms were 
still as death, and an oppressive influence seemed 
to pervade the air. The beautiful singer bowed 
her head for an instant, then proudly threw it 
back, and flashed the light of her great black eyes 
full in the face of Mr. John Huntington who was 
standing close at her side supporting his mother 
upon his arn. He was white us death and tremb- 
ling ia every limb. ‘The singer was his wife ; the 
song, the one she had sung on that last fatal night 
in his house ! 

Mrs. Huntington too felt and understood it all, 
and pleading sudden illness left the gay scene to 
return with her miserable son to their home. 


CHAPTER IV. 


Miss Emily Chester became at once the brightest 
ornament of fashionable society. Her uncommon 
beauty, rare accomplishments, and more than all, 
her wonderful voice, together with the glitter of 
her wealth, made her the centre of attraction. Al- 
though surrqunded by scores of admirers. *none 
was allowed to approach Miss Chester as a lover; 
not one received the slightest encouragement to 
offer his hand, and she never received the atten- 
tions of any, save men whose age and position 
rendered scandal impossible. Why a young lady 
so beautiful and free should continue so exclusive, 
only increased the mysterious interest felt for her. 

John Huntington frequently met bis wife in the 
gay saloons of his friends and acquaintances, but 
she never by word or look recognized him after 
that first meeting at Mrs. Revere’s, while he, from 
motives of pride and fear of the scandal it would 
create, did not reveal the truth. Emily’s triumph 
was complete. Her five years of earnest prepara- 
tion had brought rich reward, and she secretly 
exulted over the discomfeiture of her once 
haughty reletives. All love for her husband had 
long since varished. When the veii was so rudely 
torn from her idol, and she was made aware of the 
falseness of the deity she had been worshipping,un- 
like many weaker natures, her spirit, though sorely 
wounded, rose above such uuworthy love, and 
finally freed itself forever from the thraldom. In 
the sruggle, however, muchof the sweetness of her 
nature was changed to bitterness, and the freshoess 
of youthful trust gone, never more to return. All 
energies of her soul were directed toward acquir- 
ing those accomplishments, and that knowledge 
of the world, the lack of phich had caused her so 
much misery. The hope of revenge, too, animated 
her, and she determined to compel those who 
once scorned the ignorant country girl to bow in 
pitter acknowledgment of their mistake. In this 
design she was aided-by her father, who lavished 
his wealth with unsparifig band toward its fulfil- 
ment. EmHy had never dreamed of the magni- 
tude of her fortune. It had been one of Squire 
Clarke’s pet fancies to keep his child and all 
others in ignorance of the amount of the wealth 
he really possessed, fondly looking forward to the 
eighteenth birth day, as the happy time when he 
could lay it all at her feet. But the unforesecn, 
unhappy fate of his darling, bad caused him te act 


ed ; soft musi¢ rose and fell upon the perfumed | differently; and Emily was furnished with ample 


Still flew the slender white 


= to consummate the one great wish of ber 
e, 

Five years of intense application to the study 
of music, both in her own country and in Enrope, 
and at the same time studying as industriously all 
the arts of polite society, changed Emily Clarke 
from the simple, trusting country girl, into the ac- 
complished, brilliant woman of the world, charm- 
ing and fascinating to every eye, but cold and un- 
approachable as the lofty, glittering glazier. She 
had, t conceal her identity more effectually, ax 
sumed the name of Miss Chester, which was in 
reality her own, having been christened Emily 
Chester Clarke. So-John Huntington was kept in 
profound ignorance of the wher¢abouts of his wife, 
until she burst like a meteor upon his astonished 
vision on the night of Mrs. Revere’s party. 

The star of the Huntingtons’ was waning low. 
The proud position they had so long and falsely 
held could be kept no longer, unless something 
was speedily done to establish their falling for- 
tunes upon a firmer basis. Acting upon his moth- 
er’s advice, Joh Huntington determined to make 
an effort, bumiliating as was the task, to regain 
possession of his wife and her valuable pecuniary 
aid. So one afternoon, with mervons hand he rang 
the bell at the door of the elegant mansion occu- 
pied by the fashionable Miss Chester. The servant 
took the gentleman’s card ahd soon returned with 
the intelligence that his mistress would be down 
directly. The moments crept along like hours 
while the anxious husband awaited the coming of 
his wife. At last the heavy door was thrown open 
by a servant and the lady appeared, dressed as 
ustial, with faultless elegance and taste. With 
characteristic grace she greeted her visitor, then 
seated herself in a calmly attentive attitude upon 
the sofa, waiting for him to address her. Fora 
moment the wretched man could got speak with 
those brilliant black eyes fixed upon his face, and 
he sat in embarrassed silence. 

“ Did you wish to speak with me, sir.”’ asked 
Miss Chester in her firm, clear voice: “ May I beg 
you to state at once the object of your visit?” 

“ Miss Chester—Emily! don’t for God’s sake 
torture mein this way! Have younopity? Is not 
my punishment greater than I can bear already ? 
Oh! Emily—my wife ”’— 

“ Stop, sir!” sternly interrupted Emily ; “speak 


not that name tosme! If you have btisiness with 


me state it at once, and remember that I have lost — 


ail taste for private theatricals, since J] was favored 
with a rehersal behind the §cenes, some years ago.” 

A quiet flush of angér rose to Mr. Huntington’s 
brow, and angry words to his lips. 

“Very well, Mrs. Emily Chester Huntington! if 
you choose so scornfully to greet your husband, it 
is quite time he exercise his authority as a hus- 
band. I will interfere with your pleasures, madam, 
by publicly claiming you as my wife! Legally 
you belong to me, and I will declare it to the 
world, and let it judge between us! Another 
thing, too! I think it quite time to share with mv 
lovely wife the wealth in which she has so unself- 
ishly revelled alone for 80 many years. It is but 
just that your injured partner should receive some 
recompense for all he has suffered for five years! 
You are my wife, and as such I will claim you, by 
Heaven !” 

A mocking laugh rang through the room; a 
laugh full of scorn and defiance ; too bitter to 
come from the lips of that beautiful woman. 

“ Your wife! yes, I suppose that is true; but 
that my ‘partner’ can claim a share of my wealth, 
is not trie. Do you suppose my poor, old, de- 
spised father, would allow one smallest portion of 
that gold which proved his child’s curse, to receive 
even the touch of the base hand that destroyed 
her happiness? No! no! Joln Huntington, you 
may pfoclaim to the world the degrading fact that 
Iam your wife, but that wife’s wealth is as far 
from you as the east is from the west! Not one 
dollar can, by any possible means, come into your 
possession !’ 

And again that mocking laugh rang through the 
room. 

True to his promise, John Huntington did pro- 
claim to the world the astounding fact of the rela- 
tionship existing between the beautiful Miss Chea- 
ter and himself ; but it was impossible for envy or 
maalice to recall one passage In the career of the 
wife, that could bring disgrace upon ber fair name. 

Baffled in his attempt to obtain possession of 
Emily’s fortune, John Huntington still hovered, 
like an evil shadow around ber, uutil she could 
bear it no longer, and one morning “society” was 
startled by the intelligence that Miss Chester, as 
she was still called, had disappeared. Her retreat, 
not even the revengeful spirit of her bdsband could 
discover. 

The once proud house of the Huntingtons fell 
into hopeless decay, and its only male representa- 
tive committed genteel suicide by a course of reck- 
less dissipation, which soon brought bim to an un- 
honored grave by the side of his fashionable 
mother, who died immediately upon the loss of, 
her position in society. 

Five years have again rolled around. In the 
parlor of a spacious, comfortable mansion, situated 
upon one of the most extensive and valuable 
farms in Western Lilinois, a stately noble looking 
lady is sitting at an elegant piano forte. Leaning 
over her, turning the leaves of the music she ia 


playing.stands a grave, dignified man about fort 
years of age. At fitst he is attentive to the 
(Concluded on Fourth Page.) 
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beat this ample field, 


Trv what the open, what the covert yield 
* * * * * * 


Eye Nature's walks, slivot Folf¥ as il flies, 
And catch the Manners, living as they rise ; 
Laugh where we must, be candid where we ean, 
But vindieute the ways of God to Man.”— Pope. 


— —- 


BROTHER KINNEY ON THE RAMPAGE. 


— -—-- 


From tle proceedings of Congress on the 16th of 
December, we extract the following liitle piece of 
burcombe : 


Mr. Kinney, delegate from Utah, offered a reso- 
lution, which was not agreed lo, asking that the Com- 
mittee on Miltary Affairs be instructed to inquire 
- into the causes which have led to the stationing 
of a large standing army among the peaceful and 
loyal people of Utah. 


Mr. Kinney’s position among the Mormon popu- 
Jation has never been clearly defined, and some 
folks have regarded it as Wing decidedly equivo- 
cal. He was for a long time a Federal judge of 
the Territory, and for a while ranked as a Gentile. 
By some process, however, which has never been 
explained but which is probably pretty well 
nnderstood by most people, the good folks here- 
abouts woke up one morning and found that 
Bro. Kinney had been unanimously nominated for 
Congress, by somebody; and on another bright 
morning it was further announced that he had 
been duly elected with like unanimity. Like all 
new converts to either political or semi-religious 
fuith, the delegate proceeds to show his devotion 
hy the most extraordinary and radical course 
The first thing we hear of his doing in Congress is 
that noted in the above extract. He seems to be 
sorely impressed with the danger of “stationing a 
targe standing army among the peaceful and loyal 
people of Utah,” and appears to be in the pursuit 
of knowledge under difficulties. Perhaps there is 
no man in the Territory and certainly none in Con- 
gress, whether on the Military Committce or not, 
who knows as much about the reasons which in- 
duced the sending of “a large standing army” to 
Utah, as does this same inquiring delegate. Prob- 
ably there is no man in the Territory who had as 
much todo with the coming of the army as Mr. 
Kinney bimself. We may say still further, that no 
man received more fully the anathema’ of Brigham 
Young, for hie action in the premises, than did Mr. 
delegate Kinney. Perhaps he now sees, or uffects 
to see the error of his ways, angl seeks to atone for 
his former action by rmfshing irate into Congress 
with his ridiculous demand for information. As 


Congress has very properly declined to take any | pe, 


notice of the resolution of the gentleman of in- 
quiring mind, he will perhaps thank us for throw- 
img a little light on the subject, even though it 
may cast a sill deeper shadow over Utah’s repre- 
sentative. 

Below will be found an extract from the Official 
Report of Lon. Wm. P. Dole, U.S. Commissioner 
of Indian Affairs, (p. 212,) one of the Public Doc’s 
printed by order of Congress in 1863. The corre- 
spondence speaks for itself, and likewise for Bro. 
Kinney, and we commend its perusal to him wher- 
ever hereafier he may feel disposed to introduce 
another inquiring resolation on the subject of the 
“large standing army”? of Utah. The exigency 
wppeared so great that the petition was forwarded 
by telegraph.. Here it is: 

TELEGRAM. 
Great Salt Lake City, April 1Ith, 1862. 

Ion. Edwin M,. Stanton, Secretary of War, aVasb- 
ington: The Indians in Utah are robbing the 
@verland Mail Company of their horses and pro- 
visions, and destroying their stations, and. declare 
the “paper wagons” shall be stopped within two 
months. They are killing the cattle of the inhab- 
jiants and demanding provisions of them and of! 
the Superintendent, in an insolent and threatening 
manner, and 2,000 Shoshones are now entering the 
northern settlements, demanding food and cloth- 
ing. An imperative nevessity demands immediate 
silitary protection for the Muil Company and set- 
ters. 

We ask that the Superintendent of Indian Affairs, 
James Duane Doty, be authorized by the Secretary 
of War to raise and put in service immediately, 
under his command, at the expense of the General 
Government, a regiment of mounted rangers from 
ihe inhabitants of the Territory, with officers ap- 
pointed by him; cach man to furnish his own horse, 
clothing, arms and equipments; to serve Sanonths, 
vr longer if reqnired, or until troops of the 
U:-:ited States can reach the Territory, and 
that he be authorized to procure the necessary 
subsistence. (Signed:) 

Frank Fuller, Act’¢ Gov. Utah; J. FP. KINNEY, 
Chief Justice Supreme Court Territory of Utah ; 
Leonard R. Fox, Surveyor-General Utah; Fred. 
Cook, Asst. Treasurer O. M. Co.; -H. 8. R. Rowe, 
Supt. O. M.Co.; E R. Purple, Agent O. M. Co.; 
Josenb Folladay, A gt. Eastern Div. O. M.Co.; W. 
Bb. Hibbad, Asst. Sy pt. Pacitic TelegraplrCo. 

should the above arguments not now be deemed 
sufficient for the sensitive mind of our worthy del- 


Indian massacres along the Humboldt in the spring 
of 1862; to the murders of defenceless emigrants 
on the northern route ; to the rebbing and slaugh- 
ter of men, women and children, from one end of 
the Territory to the other, prior to the incoming of 
the California Volunteers in the fall of °62, in re- 
sponse to the demand of Bro. Kinney and others. 
If that is not sufficient, perhaps Mr. Kinney, when 
he returns to Utah and makes a tour through the 
settlements, will make his inquiries among his con- 
stituents as to the depredations continually made 
on them for a long serie’ of years by hostile and 
semi-hostile savages ; as to the number of head of 
stock each year run off by the red skins ; the num- 
ber of men slain and scalped in the canons while 
gathering wood ; the constant state of alarm and 
preparations against savage attack. If all that 
won’t do, let him recur to the three hundred hos- 
tile Shosiones under Pocatello, Bear Hunter, Le- 
high and Sagwitch, who in January, 1863, assem- 


Franklin, in Cache Valley, threatening slaughter, 
plunder and destruction, but who were beaten, 
killed and dispersed at the battle of Bear River, 
not one year since, by the heroic California Volun- 
teers under Genera) (then Colonel) Connor. Let 
him read the bloody recerd of the past summer, 
when poor Wood Reynolds (a Mormon stage dri- 
ver) and his companion O’Shannessy were foully 
butchered, scalped and mutilated, within 25 miles 
of Salt Lake City ; or the murderous attack on 
the stage at Egan Canon; or the burning of the 
stations all along the western road, by the Go- 
shutes ; or the attack on emigrants in Echo Canon 
by San Pitch and his red warriors. If Bro. Kinney 
thinks now that he was not telling the truth in 
1862—when he said the Indians threatened to 
break up the Overland Mail and destroy the “paper 
wagons,”’ and when he, as a Federal jadge, de- 
manded protection for the people—lect him re-read 
the particulars which we have here barely touched 
upon. 

If all this will not satisfy the inquiring mind of 


the delegate from Utah, we commend him, most 


respectfully, to contrast the present peaceful and 
happy condition of his people, under the protec- 
tion of “a large standing army,” with that two, or 
even one year ago. Then, it was not+afe for the 
inhabitants to go the canons for wood; then, from 
one end of the Territory to the other came day 
after day the sickening details of the horrid mas- 
sacre of whole trains of emigrants. Now, how 
diferent! From the Snake river to the Colorado, 
from the Eastern boundary to Reese river, all is 
quiet, safety and peace. Solitary parties now freely 
traverse the beaten roads, or through the canons, 
or over the mountains,’ without even the appre- 
ision of danger. The Indians have alt sued for 
peace ; they greet the white man—whether the 
solitary traveler or the armed body of troops—as 
friends, and administer to his wants, or guide him 
across the desert or the mountain wild. The peo- 
ple of the settlements pursue their vocations in 
in peace and quiet; prosperity smiles upon the 
land ; the presence of the troops opens up to them 
a ready market for their produce ; their flocks and 
herds roam without molestation through the val- 
leys, and the mountains are giving up their rich 
stores of mineral wealth. These are some of the 
reasons why the people do not sympathize with 
their delegate or some of their leaders who affect 
indignation at the presence of the troops, and these 
are the facts which justify the Government in hav- 
ing sent and keeping here “a large standing army 
among the peaceful and loyal people of Utah.” 
Is Bro. Kinney satisfied? or shall we give him still 
other reasons as peftinent as those above, in an- 
swer to his resolution, which Congress inconti- 
nently kicked out of doors? 


Mixe Brannican.—lIt is stated that Mike 
Brannigan desired to enlist in one of the 
newly organized military companies, but 
was refused on account of his notoriously 
bad character. ‘The crimes with which he 
has been charged are heinous ones, but 
there is such a thing as persecuting an 
indiyidual beyond the bounds of justice 
and common decency even, and many per- 
sons who might otherwise reform and _be- 
come at least harmless members of a com- 
munity, are frequently driven to despera- 
tion by being sey ory everywhere, and 
treated as ontlaws and desperadoes,_ that 
are fit associates only for the vilest crimi- 
nals and fugitives from justice.— Virginia 
Union. 

Very true, but Uncle Sam has plenty 
other work for his soldiers to do than that 
of trying to reform such vagabonds. Some 


of you try it who are not in the service. 


The present postage currency is going into the 


egete; we beg leave to recall his memory to the 


| Treasury at the rate of $50,000 per day. 


bled within ten miles of the little settlement of } 


| A Good Word for the Vedette. 

In the House, on Friday last, Mr. Woolly, mem- 
per from this City, rose and stated that every 
morning, bright and early, he found the Daily Ve- 
dette on his desk, long before the telegrams from 
the other office made their appearance. This 
morning, as usual, he found the little’visitor, and 
in it, printed at length, he saw an important bill, 
only yesterday reported to the House from the 
Committee. He referred to the Act concerning 
Mines and Mining Claims. The House was wait- 
ing the slow action of the Pablic Printer, in order 
to act intelligently on this bill—but the Vedefte 
laid it before them, printed in full, on clear white 
paper, and in creditable style. He com- 
mended the energy and enterprise of the pro- 
prietors of the Vedelte, and, referring to another 
paper, published in ‘Salt Lake City, gave notice 
that unless greater promptness was shown on its 
part, he would on Monday next move to transfer 
the public printing to the Daily Vedette, printed at- 
Camp Douglas. 
We trust that the Public Printer will heed this 
spur to his enterprise ; for while we are desirous 
of lending all proper aid to the Legislature in the 
performance of its duties and will publish all bills 
of interest or importance to the people, we cannot 
well spare the space now demanded by Advertisers 
and the general reader, to do the entire work of 
the Legisluture, unless, indeed, the public inter- 
ests should require the sacrifice. In that case, we 
will do the best we can. The greatest good to the 


California and Green-Backs. 
[ COMMUNICATED. 

We congratulate the California Volunteers on 
the probability of their State Legislature passing 
an act legalizing (we believe that is the word) 
legal tender notes. Such action will not only be 
the best evidence of true loyalty to the general 
Government which California can now give, but 
an act of simple justice to those who in her name 
responded to the call of their Country. Hitherto 
the boys have passed to the credit of patriotism 
the fact that they are serving the Government for 
at least one-third less than the amount of their 
supposed pay; but while it does very well for the 
man who has no one except himself to provide for 
to say he did not enlist for the paltry sum of 313 
per month ang is satisfied so long as the Govern- 
ment furnishes him with enough of food and 
clothing, for those who have, families or friends 
dependent upon them, it is quite another a Mair. 
It is not very pleasant for one of them to be told 
that the twenty dollar ‘ green-back’ transmitted 
to wife or child in California was worth in that 
patriotic State but thirteen dollars. He can hard- 
ly help thinking that for some reason or other 
government has failed to fulfil the contract which 
guaranteed to him $13 per morith for his services. 
And when he sends to the State Collector the legal 
currency of the United States and is politely in- 
formed that such ‘trash’ is not received in payment 
of state and county taxes, he cannot be blamed if 
he thinks that even California has somewhat more 
to do before she can claim to be wholly ‘right on 
the records.’ And when he takes his legal tenders 
to the exchangers and receives his sixty-five cents 
on the dollar he knows that the State has exacted 
a higher rate of discount on government money 
than would ‘my uncle the Pawn broker’ ona 
galvanized watch! It is a fact, well understood 
at least by the C. V's., that the man who enlists in 
California, where labor commands double the 
wages paid in the eastern States, receives for his 
services one-third less than do his brother soldiers 
in those latter States, and the reason is that Cali- 
fornia virtually dishonovs and repudiates the 
National currency when she refuses to receive it 
at its par value—thus sanctioning and aiding those 
who for selfish or treasonable purposes would de- 
preciate the credit and honor of the Country. We 
cofidently hope however, that when the ‘soldier 
boys’ return home *‘ grcen-back®? will be taken at 
par by every loyal person in the State. They will 
thus be saved the mortification of having to offer, 
for discount, in a loyal state, the lawful money of 
the Government they will ever be proud to 
serve. SOLDIER. 


In Press.—“ A Vocabulary of the Snake or 
Shoshonay Dialect,” by a A. Gebow, interpreter, 
is in press and will be offered to the public in 
three or four weeks. or as soon as suitable paper 
can he forwarded from California. The price of 
*the work is fifty cents, and those wishing to learn 
the dialect of the Snake or Shoshone Indians will 
find the desired information in this work. 


Acknowledgments.—We are indebted to Ran- 
sohoff Bro., (general merchants, Main street, G. S. 
L. City,) for a box of very fine Havana cigars. 
Our gratitude will not end in the smoke of their 


highly flavored Cubas, 


THE CONFESSION OF JASON Ly 
We are reliably informed that Luce, 
executed on Tuesday last, made a full cons. 
as well in regard to the murder for which jy 
shot, as also to other eventful scenes in hi, 
eventful life. We have made some-efforts 

tain this confession or statement, - but 

vain. There are many rumors current fn the, 
munity as to its contents, but we refrain, 
publishing them at present, trusting ths , 
who have charge of the document will gq 
propriety of publishing it to the world, fr 
is frecly stated be true, the parties having 
charge have no right to suppress it. Byge¢ 
they give color to the most exaggerated gd 
floating about,‘and only lengthen “ rumors jd 
tongue.’ We hope the paper will be furnish 
for publication, as well in justice to the den, 
the reputation of the living. 


CARSON CORRESPONDENCE, 
“Tempis fugits,” as the tyro in Latin says; } 
weeks pass, and your spirited paper finds i, 
into our quict town, to please, gratify and inst, 
all who read it. — 
We are satisfied, that our soldiers at Camp }k 
las possess the true spirit of the age. Althow 
they are stationed midway between the great my 
of civilization, they are not willing that their 
fluence should be lost dpon the desert air; | | 
seize upon the great lever that moves the wo 
and send their thoughts and influence, over m 
tains and through the valleys until they reach{ 
humble miner and the million heir. 
THE VEDETTE, 

A name well befitting a paper which comes @ 
rectly from a garrison stationed at a point fi 
Salt Lake. 

The Vedette which their mirror make, 

Behold their faces as the crystal bright 
CARSON. 

My talk ought to be confined to this place, team 
“Athens,” of Nevada. First and foremost, is hq 
Seminary of Learning. And well may she be proad 
of the Sierra Seminary. Established by an acta 
the Legislature, organized by its founders, with 
good board of trustees, it is bound to be the fis 
school in the Territory, and now even in its infe 
cy, it offers equal advantages to any school i 
California. Our streets have becn thronged wil 
strangers, since the State Convention first ce 
vened, to make the Constitution for Nevada. Ix 
last Territory born in peace, and to be the i 
to don the habiliments of State in war. Neva 
is loyal to the core, and has a Constitution to off 
to her people, that in many respects, surpasses t 
thirty five preceding her. The pulse of the peopk 
is beating high at the present time, with politied 
excitement. It is who, from the great numbed 
equally well qualified, shall be United States Sem- 
tors, from the new State, Congressmen, and Sia 
officers. The staunch old patriot, Gov, Nye, stand 
foremost in the ranks, and will lead the van. # 
has been faithful over us asa Territory. Bed 
‘the Senatorship that awaits him when we becom 
a State. 

The cannon is firing, I ask for why? The answe 
comes, Cradlebaugh has arrived. The man wel 
known in Utab, and this Territory, and who bs 
been since the war broke out in the service of 
country. The unanimous voice is make him & 
Senator. 


NEWS. 

We look in vain, to the East for the star thi 
shall deliver our country. 

Bombardments, Iroy Clads, Greek Fire, Contre 
bands, all have their use, but the great leading 
mind, seems to be away in the back ground, behip’ 
all these. It is true the world outside are, beg 
ning to believe that there is such a country 8 
United States, and that it has a Federal Gover 
ment, and that the blood of the Revolution b# 
vitality in eighteen hundred and sixty three. The# 
are primary truths and must be learned, befon 
political economy, can be understood and. app 
ciated. We confidently expect, the time is not 
distant, until our country shall be as a unit, 8% 
rebellion as a tale that is told. 


THE WEATHER 
Was. never, in sunny Italy or any other counlty 
pleasanter, than it has been in Carson this Fall, aud 
so far in Winter. The sun sends his warm ry 
as if tomake amends for past seasons by filling 
this with bright days—too bright to stay in doom 
even to write for the Vedette, and I will weary y™ 


no longer with my talk. 
PIE NUT. 


sag- We learn that a petition is in ci 
culation in this City for the purpose 
raising funds for the destitute amily of 
Jason R. Luce, the unfortunate man 


was executed on the 12th inst, 
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“Lecal Matters. 
Theatrical—Since our last issue we have been 


favored with quite a variety of interesting per- 
formances at the Salt’ Lake Theater. “ Marble 
Heart’ was repeated, and we were glad to note a 
decided improvement in some of the actors whose 
little imperfections, on a previous occasion, at- 
tracted our attention. Mr. Caine as. Volage, took 
out at least thirty-nine of the forty joints which he 
had before introduced into the legs of the over 
supple editor of the Magic Lantern. Irwin was 
rather more delicate in his ‘ Who, Marco,’ and in- 
stead of driving an ox team (in the passionate 

parts) one could imagine that he had in hand noth- 
jing more fractious than a pair of well trained dor- 
hove. (Let us beg that he will not in the next 
piece put in a ‘ gag’ suggesting that the ‘donkeys’ 
he’s driving at are in the dress circle. It would, 
perhaps, be a pretty good ‘goak,’ but the folks 
wouldn’t take.) His Raphael (in soberness) is one 
of his best parts, and his delineation of the char- 
acter really creditable to so young an actor. 

As for Mons. Veandore—Ver-Simmons--we can 
only say that his French accent continues good; 
and there is enough of it, only it comes all to- 
gether at ‘one e-end like.’ The Tableaux were, as 
before, splendid, and reflect credit on Brigham’s 
fhir daughters, who, we are informed, personated 
/ Aspasia, Iais and Phryne. (Wonder if they are 


sisters, or only cousins ?) 


Then we have had the “ Chimney Corner’ got 
up in first rate style. Mr, If. B. Clawson’s old man 
Probity (aged 91) was a masterpiece. We doubt 
whether Clawson ever has done, or ever will do 
better. Mr. Irwin’s Peter Probity (aged 60) was 
very good. We may add here: that there are few 
young actors who on the same night can play an 
old man in the first piece and then come on as the 
gay, rollicking, crack-brained Petruchio, in so 
creditable a style as did Irwin on Christmas Eve. 

Both characters were well done, and. their per- 

formance on the same evening by the same per- 

son, evinces a versatility and adaptation of talent, 
if not genius, which speaks well for Mr. I. 

* Mrs. Irwin should never allow herself again to 
he cast as (frace Emery in “Chimney Corner.” 
The role is not equal to, or at all adapted to her 
line, A mere walking lady, as is Grace Emery, 
put in to fill up and as a sort of ground work for 
ihe characters of the piece, Svulomon and Peter 
Probity, can be filled by most any respectable 
stock actress. Her having accepted the role, how-- 
erersfhows her willingness as well as capacity to 
do all sorts of business. Her Autharine in “Tam- 
ing the Shrew,’ was a part well rendered and bet- 
ter adapted to her powers. 

Then we have had the “ Honeymoon ” and the 
* Married Rake,” in both of which Mr. Irwin ap- 
peared, and in the latter certainly seemed perfectly 
at home. 

On New Year’s night Mrs. Irwin won plawwlits 
and new encomiums, as Milly, in the charming 
little comedietta of “ Maid of the Milking Pail.” 
As a Yorkshire lassie, her tone, dialect, sprightli- 
ness and action, were inimitable, and appealed to 
the sensibilitics and memories of an audience com- 
posed so largely of those who could appreciate 
how truthful to nature was her rendering of the 
chgracter. The “ Frisky Cobbler,’’ a pantomime 
of the Ravels, was given with first rate action, and 
is the be3t thing the company has produced, tak- 
ing itallin all. The house was kept in a roar of 
laughter from beginning to end, by the strange 
freaks of the Shoemaker and Tailor, and the prime 
antics of the Clown (young Master Clawson.) 

Next followed the intensely affecting “ Octa- 
There is 

nothing in the play, and its great run heretofore 
' (like the novel of Uncle Tom’s Cabin) was owing 
to the factitious interest attaching to the subject of 
slavery, and in that it struck the temper of the 
times three or four years ago. ‘It will not live in 
the drama any more than Uncle Tom’s Cabin will 
live in literature. The piece was only passably 
played on its first presentation, (the only occasion 
We were present,) and dragged heavily, The only 
part which redeem# the play at all is that of Salem 
Scudder. Here Mr. Irwin did much better than we 
had expected of him as a Yankee comedian. His 
conception of the character is manifestly the true 
one, and his execution pretty good. We have seen 
Salem put on the stage as a long, lank, broad 
spoken down-east Yankee, with not only the theo- 
retical twang ‘ How d’ye deow,’ but with long 
unkempt yellow hair, swallow-tailed coat, and 
breeches half way up to his boot tops. This does 
very well to excite a smile and bring down the 
falleries, but it is not the Salem Scudder of Bourci- 
cault. Mr. Irwin very properly fepresented him 
aS @ gc Blemanly overseer, well dressed, of correct 


deportment and high toned sentiments. In this he 


table cidder. He makes 


¢ 


kee to prove he is no sardine, and not enough 
spoil the part. The bowie-knife scene with Me- 
Closky, the heavy villain, (McKenzie,) was admi- 
rably done. The trial scene a little too loose and 
jocular, free-and easy, for the style in which Irwin 
sets out to play Scudder. Mr. Caine’s pantomimic 
Indian was very good, and the tableau first rate. 
A critical friend (a lady, by all the Gods!) sitting 
next us, enthusiastically remarked that the Indian 
played his part the best of all. Whether or not 
she. meant that the other actors should also have 
kept their mouths shut, and would have done bet- 
ter in pantomime, we did not have time to inquire. 
But as ‘Old Tom’ would say, ‘ Speck she did. 
massa.’ The auction scene was a grand sell—-of 
niggers, ete. 

We haven’t space this week to notice the per- 
formance of the “Stranger,” and to tell the “frozen 
truth” didn’t witness it atall. *Cause why ; we. 
didn’t go. 

And thereby hangs a tale, which if we had again 
omitted we could hope forgiveness neither from 
above nor from our numerous fellow sufferers, 
here below. A word in your ear, Mr. Manager. Do 
you know that while you are doing your best all 
the time to warm up your audience with melo- 


devils are shivering in the parquette, and in the 
boxes, and our tecth are clattering time with “all 
the original music.” That's the frozen truth sure 
enough. Do you ever build any fires down below? 
or are the flues defective? Take our warning that 
if your plays don’t draw, this cold weather, jt’s 
only because your stoves do not. It isn’t kind of 
you, Mr. Manager! It isn’t humane, it isn’t sociable, 
it isn’t politic, and as Capt. Cuttle would say, “not 
to put too fine a point ont” it isn’t anything, but 
cold, deuced, infernally cold. Don’t play the 
game of freeze out any more if you have any, the 
least compassion on freezing humanity. | 


THE EXECUTION OF LUCE—HIS LAST 
SPEECH, ETC. . 


Yesterday at 12 o’clock, Jason R. Luce suffered 
the extreme penalty of the law, for the murder of 
Samuel Bunton. At the hour named, a large num- 
ber of invited persons (specially notified under the 
law) were admitted to the Court House, the win- 
dows of which opened upon the back yard on the 
scene of execution. In the yard, attended by 
Sheriff Burton, the unhappy criminal was seated 
in a chair, his feet being manacled. His demea- 
nor throughout was cool, calm and collected. 
evincing the utmost steadiness of nerve. The 
prisoner briefly addressed the persons present in 
clear unmingled tones, but with some little emo- 
tion. He warned those present to beware of evil 
associates, as to such influences he laid his present 
fearful position. Jn reference to the crime of 
which he had been convicted, Luce said that his 
heart was right in the matter, if not his head, and 
he had evidently impressed himself with the idea, 
so contrary to all the evidence in the ease, that he 
acted in self-defence. He indulged in some severe 
remarks concerning those who had professed to be 
his friends, but who, he said, * had betrayed him.” 
(As it would serve no good purpose, we refrain 
from specifying the party named by Luce as his 
betrayer, and whom he said he “ desired to brand 
before the world.’’) Having concluded. his re- 
marks, the cap was drawm over his eyes, and five 
musket shots were heard at.a given signal. The 
executioners were concealed from view, being 
stationed in the basemert of the Court House, 
where they fired through the windows. The un- 
fortunate man died without a struggle, each of the 
five shots haying probably entered a vital part. 
The militia company of the city was posted around 
the Jail and Court*House, to prevent even an at-» 
tempt at escape, and also to keep off the large 
crowd whose curiosity to witness such a scene led 
them to the spot. } 

The law of this Territery provides that a per- 
son convicted of murder in the first degree, may 
have a choice of deaths, whether by hanging, 
shooting or beimg beheaded. As Luce, at the 
time of sentence, declined to make any choice, it 
ywas incumbent on tf Judge to determine the 
means of execution. Judge Smith, therefore, sen-. 
tenced him to be shot. 


tons of hay and seventy-five 


grain was destroyed by fire ye 
morning. We have not learner” 
other loss was sustained. The — 
supposed to have caught fro ; 


to | 


drama, high tragedy, and first rate farce, we poor | 


“An Honest Man's the Noblest Work of God.” 


A day or two since the following novel and in- 
teresting communication, enclosing $80 in green- 
backs, was received by Mr. Gilbert, He has no 
idea who the penitent sinner may be, but desires 
ys to acknowledge for him the receipt of the 
money. Here is a little romance for the imagina- 
tive to work out. Who can tell the workings of 
that conscience, which after long years has ren- 
dered honesty necessary to happiness. Or who 
can say what efforts and toil, day after day and 
year after year, have been necessary to accumu- 
late the sum of $80 honestly duc. What sacri- 
fices have- been made by that “honest debtor,” 
what joys foregone, what luxuries given up in the 
lavdable determination to do right, and in doing 
it, to let not his right hand know what his left was 
doing. We should like to know that man and 
grasp his honest hand. He will never regret thus 
“rendering unto Cesar that which is Casar’s.”’ 


debt, the debtor, we venture to say, is an honest 
man to-day and breathes more freely. 

The following is the brief note referred to, 
which has been placed in our hands by Mr. 
Gilbert : 


Meters. Gilbert & Gerrish :--I am owing your 
firm about eighty dollars, which I wish to pay. 


Aw Honest Depror. 


Salt Lake Express Attacked by Indians. 


The reason of the non-arrival of the Salt Lake 
Express last week, was that when some distance 
this side of Salmon Falls the rider stopped, made 
camp and was proceeding to cook supper, went to 
a brook for some water, dipped np the water, 
turned round to go to camp, when he saw two In- 
dians on his two horses, going at rapid speed in 
the opposite direction from where he stood. There 
being nothing left for him but to take it afoot, he 
shouldered the express and started back for the 
Falls; having proceeded about four miles his load 
became rather burthensome anid he cached it and 
made his way to the station that night, when, hav- 
ing been much fatigued, he sent another man with 
instructions where to find the hidden express, who 
was to bring it to this city; arriving at the locality 
where he expected to find it, he failed to discover 
its whereabouts and came on without it, arriving 
here on Sunday evening. Mr. Patterson left on 
Monday morning, and if he is successful in finding 
it readily, and meets this week’s express which is 
now due, he will probably be here this evening or 
to-morrow with wo weeks’ express maticr.— Loise 
News, Nov. 26. 

Salmon Falls is on the lower Snake river, be 
tween this city‘ and the Boise-Bannack mines. It 
is out of the jurisdiction of the commander of this 
military district, but should the red &kins there- 
abouts manifest a disposition to intercept our com- 
munications with Boise, Gen Connor may send some 
of the California boys to teach them a lesson they 
will not forget. The above is the first intimation 
we have received .of Indian troubles for a long 
time. In Utah everything is as quiet, peaceful and 
monotonous as long summer night’s dream. 


THE COUNSEL FOR JASON @UCE. 

Yesterday in publishing the remarks of Luce 
before his execution, we refrained, for manifest 
reasons, from mentioning the name of the person 
referred to by Luce as one * who betrayed him 
unto death.” 

Mr. Wm, A. Hickman. one of his counsel, how- 
ever, has called and placed in our hands a copy of 
the proceedings of the Court and other documents, 
which he thinks fully attest the sincerity and pro- 
priety of his ‘action throughowt. We have not 
space to reprint these papers, nor do we deem it 
necessary, but will give place to any statement 
which Mr. Hickman desires to make. Weinder- 
stand from him that he purposes to publish a card 
on the subject in a few days, in response to the 
strictures of Luce on the day of his execution. 
Hickman refers all interested to the prior counsel 
in the case—Judge Appleby. 


Srrance Case or Poisoninc.—On Wednes- 
day last, ten or twelve persons in the 
family of Captain R. N. Martin, near 
Bridgeport, barely escaped the fatal effects 
of poisoning. As usual, at this season ol 


hog’s head cheese, and used for this pur- 
pose a copper kettle, After the cheese 
was prepared, the family partook of if, 
and all were immediately seized with sick- 
ness, evidently the result of poison. They 
recovered, however. The presumption 1s, 
‘and there is no doubt of it, that the vine- 
gar and extract of the material used 
brought out the verdigris in the kettle, 
and communicated the poison. Persons 
may, therefore, bear this thing in mind 
when using copper kettles.—S/, Louis 
Republican. 


MARRIED. 
At Camp Douglas U. T., January 13th by Licut. J.C. Mor 
RILL, Adjt. 3d Inf. C. V., Corp’l James Baxowrit of Lo. G 3d 


Inf. C. Y., to Miss Sanse Boros of Great Salt Like Cry. 


Whatever may have been the circumstances of that |. 


the year, they were engaged in making 


DIED. 

Private Nelson Snyder, Cu. A, 2! Cav. C. ¥., aged 33 year 

Vhio and Indiana papers please copy. 

At Camp Douglas, January 10ih, Private John Monke, of 
Co. H, 2d Cav. €. Y.; age, 44 years; a native of Germany. 

Funeral obsequics take place to-day at 2 o’clock 

New York papers please copy. 

At Camp Douglas, January 13th, Bugler Marraew Hyer, of 
Co. L 2d Cay. C. V., age 25 years. a native of Denmark. 

At Cimp Babbitt, December 29th, Jun R. Bowriye, of Ca, 
E, 24 Cav. C. V., age 37 years. 


NOTICE. 
Certificates, Stock etc.--Hiving receivodg 

Plates, Cuts, Bank note paper and otuer material (rong 
‘California, we are now prepared to execute in the finest styie#y 
certificates of stock for Mining Companies incorpurateday 
either in thus Territory, California, or Neva‘la. 


| ALL THE NECESSARY PRINTING 


for Mining Companics executed with neatness, and disuateh 
and on reasonab!le termes. 


WANTED. 
H** and Wood, at Camp Douglas, by 
jan5-dwtf WALKER BROS. 


WM. MAUCER | 


H* the pleasure of announcing to tae public 
that he is prepared to perform all work en- 
trusted to him, with neatness and dispatch. . , 


WATCHES REPAIRED 
And Warranted to keep Good Time. §& 7 

A Jewelry repaired by him he ! i, 
GUARANTEES TO GIVE SATISFACTION, 


OLD AND SILVER WATCHES, GOLDS 
Chains, Watch Guards, Ladies Watches, 
Breastpins, Finger Rings, Broaches, 3 
GOLD STUDS, SLEEVE-BUTTONS, ETC. 
in fact everything to be found at a Jeweler’s Store, im 
‘for sale, can be bad on the most reasonable terms, 
at his shop Camp Douglas, U. T. declilin’§ 


MOONEY’S QUADRILLE BAND. 


MOONEY HAS TIE PLEAS 


e ure of announcing to the public iii 
that he has perfected a good String 
Band, and is now prepared to furnish 
BETTER QUADRILLE MUSIC 
than any other Band in this Territory, and upo 
the most liberal terms. A first rate Caller car 
always be furnished. 
Parties desiring good music will do well to call 
upon Mr. Mooney, before engaging elsewhere. ) 
Address or call upon P. MOONEY, Company 


‘A, Nevada Territory Volunteers, Camp Douglas, § 
Utah Territory. deéc25-3m 


NOTICE... 


T a meeting of the Board of Trustees of the} 
Jordan Silver Mining Company, held this Re 
evening, an assessment of twenty cents per foot#e: 
was levied. payable to the Secretary on or befor 
the 15th instant. 
By order of the Board of Trustees. 
G. W. CARLETON, Sec’y. 
Salt Lake City, Jan. 5, 1864. jan7-dl-w3 & 


DAGUERREAN GALLERY 


C BECKWITH, has the pleasure of 
@ nouncing to the public, that he is now pre 
pared to take pictures, of all kinds in the daguer 
rean art, at prices to suit. : 
#&™ Gallery opposite the Commissary Store, at 
Camp Douglas, U. T. dec18-lm* 


CAMP DOUGLAS 
Shaving, Shampooing, and Hair-Cuttin 
SA 


OHN TAUFER has the pleasure of announging io Ore =) 
J denis of Camp Dongias and viemity, her 


opened his Shaving, Shampoomg and Hair-Catting 
8 


iz now prepared to attend to the wauts of all i 


iavor him with a call. 

8. RILEY has fitted up neat and commod ious apartment 
north ot the Satler Store, where he will endeawor toa 
commodate all who wish 

SINGLE MEALS, OR BOARD BY THE ’ 
No pains will be spared in peaking tise cs 
uame would indicate—*A No. 1.” 


UNION RESTAURANT. 


HIU SIMWERTH takes this method of informing the pat 

lic that he has opened a Rostaurant, near tit 

at Camp Douglas, where be will be found ruady time 
to cater to the appetite of citizen or soldier, “aay ethan 

man,’ who may favor him with a call. 

Meals, 50 cents ; can be had at all hours »etweep reveifk 


and tattivo, Alsuv has for sale us Dressed 
vlc. 
BANNACK RESTAURANT & EATING HOUSE, ig 
HE citizens of Great Sut Lake City, aud the traveling tS 
T public are respectfully mformed that th» rH si 
Bannack Restacrant and Eating Honse, 
situated on Main street, opposite The S Houre, gow 
open, and proprict r i prepare we i rufshe Board aud 
Lodging on reagonabie terms. Jos. D. BAYLES. 


CHANGE. | 
HE undersigned having recently 
the stock and Fon he * las 
Express Company,” would hoe publie 
that they will continue the line as senetofor®, 
Besides the Usual Daily Trips, the Conti 
will run on each evening of Theater in the City. am 
Good Saddie Horses may be Ubtqance 
the Stable, and reasouable terns. 
By prompt attention to business We 
rit tue public favor. 
SpULBS & EBY, 
Douglas, Nov. 30, 1563. 


hope to. 
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It is to be hoped that the awful doom of Luce | 
will have a beneficial effect upon the community, | 
and that the blood-thirsty will restryin their arm | 
when passion, or still more unworthy hotives, may a 
impel to deeds of violence and crime. \Truly, “the | | 
way of the transgressor is bard.’’ : 
Tue Stable of the Overland Mail 
‘ Company at Traveler’s Rest Station, nine 
miles south of this City, containing twenty ¥ 
in cits Yushels of 
ose of erday 
ily of any 
bo | 
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ONows the best master—Jc or 
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of Squire Clark amid New Eng- 
; in the fashionable parlors of New Yor 
ou the Western Neither can that 
terehead, or wonderful black eyes 
ten years have passed over 
peeow and ewed the lustre of those eyes, 
ee gmsic is ; thd piano closed ; the fair 
kimees the of 
aap to an old white man who is sitting 
Mmmrest easy chair by the window. She throws 
pan oe around his neck and nestles her 


murmurs the old man, “you are 
“ummm to Be more and more like my little girl 
to tive down on the old Rockland farm. 


ee ian, ere little girl that used to sing all 


, fer all the world like the birds in the 

we That was a fine farm Emmy! I 

Deeron Lecsard has planted the great 
— gern this year, and if he has cut down 
srees.“ And the old man rambled 
wt, Beh fit of talking, until he nods in 


Ellen she has the blissful 
me ever dreamed of trne, enduring 
ra fall of chastened joy have passed 
with ber dear old father to the 
oe her husband, that husband whom 


prmess of her soul has 
, of Sweet, real happiness is fast 
her heart all those harsh feelings 
maeence of her bitter early experience. 


mans official order was made 


— tthe conviction and sen- 
vernment contractor: 


Grn’s Orr ice, } 
Wasn’s, Nov. 21,63. | 
Seemeelier has been convicted by 
tment one hundred thov- 
me of prime roast and ground 
Seepulating in the contract that 
analysis or otherwise 
coffee to be composed 
Rio-coffee, and that the 
te delivered in Baltimore, 
iver any quantity 
coffee, and having 
te the United States 
eupdred casks of fine prime 
ground New Orleans coffee, 
Weaenuver instead thereof about onc hun- 
Meeneke of coffee proved by inspection 
Aaweememical ‘analysis to be impure and 
| | and which was therefore re- 
ae By the Subsistence Department. 
bert sentenced said John Steller 
mpeisoned in the penitentiary at 
er atsuch other place as 
'y Of War may direct, for the 
of five years. The foregoing sen- 
has been approved by the Secretary 
meat.and Albany, N. Y., designated as 
me piace of confinement, which has been 


TOWNSEND, 


¥ 


wth gentlvwan from over the mountains, 
conversation before leaving 


Meeties with one of the attorneys in the 
and Real del Mante case, which was 
week at Cefson, assures us that 
[am “eet was one of the highest old trials 
an Territory. The wit- 
(eesaes, who were numbered by scores, 
fre all provided with masked batteries 


ime shape of navy revolvers, derringers 
toothpicks,’ and ‘no foolish- 
be the watchword with 
eT parties found it necessary 
times to smuggle their witnesses, 
town, léast the aforesaid’ witnesses 
be in good condition to again 
found by the ‘parties of the sec- 
When witness on: thc 
testifying rather ‘etroug,’ or 
ihe otlier crowd, the court toom re- | 
the misical tick >t pocket! 

until, with a slizht imay 
might 


. ; has found and happiness at | 


j 
Se strength of her dey from that Department, has not been abrid- 


of willful neglect of duty inj partment has determined to send two or 
tto furnish to the Sub-} 


« 


On the Ist of July last a new Act of 
Congress went into effect, which makes 


several changes in our rates of postage. 
For the convenience of our readers we 
note the provisions of most interest to 
them. ~~ 


Postage on letters weighing half an 
ounce or less is three cents to any part of 
the United States, Formerly letters to 
Cajifornia and other Pacific States were 
10’cents. _ Letters delivered from the office 
where they are mailed pay twg cents. In 
towns where there are Reter-cerviors they 
)make no charge for delivery. 

Postage on newspapers must be paid in 
advance at the office where it is delivered. 

The to the Canada line has to 
be paid here. 

Newspapers sent by mail to those who 
are not subsctibers must have a two-cent 
stamp, if not over 4 ounces in weight, and 
the same for each additional 4 ounces. 
| Books by mail must pay 4 cents for any 
weight not over 4 ounces, and one cent 
for each additional ounce. No parcel 
weighing over 4 pounds can be sent by 
mail. Postage on.books to California is 
the same as to any part of the U. States. 

The franking privilege has been greatly 
restricted. The right of the Commissioner 
of Agriculture to send seeds, cuttings, ete., 


ged, but they can still frank parcels 
weighing not over 32 ounces. 


Important News from Washington. 

A Washington special says: The fact 
that the Alabama is believed to be making 
her way towards the Pacific coast has at 
last roused the attention of both the War 
and Navy Departments to our defenseless 


that a single thirty-gun frigate could take 
the harbor of San Francisco or any other 
harbor along the coast. The Navy De- 


three men-of-war to that place at the 
earliest possible moment. Senator Con- 
ness has also secured from the War De- 
partment, the assignment of a prominent 
and able Major General to command the 
Pacific Coast with several batteries of 
artillery and a small adition to the infantry 
force. This relieves Gen. Wright. a 
fornians have for some time been making 
urgent representations of need for these 
changes and reinforcements. 

A large batch of military nominations, 
mostly promotions, were sent into the Sen- 
ate yestegday. Among them is U. §&. 
Grart, to be Major General in the regu- 
lar army, dating from the fall of Vicks- 
burg; Gen. Thomas to be Brig. Gen. in 
regular army, dating from the battle of 
Chickamauga; Meade, McPherson and 
Sherman, to be Brigadiers in the regular 
army, the former dating from the battle of 
Gettysburg, the latter from the battle of 


situation there. It is said by Californians, |. 


anp Awertca.—Michel Chevalier, 
the eminent French political economist, 
traveled over the United States about 
thirty years ago, when he was a young 


man. his letters then written he in- 
dulged in the following curious specula- 


“Who can say that the two great fig- 


ends of the horizon, the first toward the 
rising sun, one foot on Moscow and the 
other about to plant itself at Constanti- 
nople; the second toward the setting sun, 
half hidden aa yet by the immense forests 
of the New World, and whose outstretch- 
ed limbs extend from the Gulf of St. Law- 


who can say that these two young Colos- 
es which face each other with inquirin 
look on the two sides of the Atlantic, an 
join hands on the shores of the Pacific 
ocean, will not soon divide the domination 
of the world?” | Lad 


Vessets.—The quantity of coal required 
for Government vessels is really incredi- 
ble. There are three hundred and fifty 
steamers afloat in the service burning coal. 
The Ironsides alone burns two tons per 


annum. Qne million five hundred thousand 
tons is the estimated quantity required for 
this species of the service.— Washington 
Union. 


A gentleman who was in arrears for 
several weeks’ board and lodging, com- 
plained one morning that his coffee was 
not settled. “You had better settle for 
the coffee and then complain,” said the 


LIST OF LETTERS, 
EMAINING in the Post Adjutant’s Office, at 
Camp Douglas, U. T. 


B M 
Matthews C 


Barrow Jno N 2 
Blanjour Fred A Marble Lewis L 3’ 
Brown Thos Meagher William 
Brundy Henry McMahon P 

Bunch or Brench Wm C Millet 


Bunker Soloman 
Cc Poulter William 


Copley George Phillips William 3 
Conner James 
Carver C 41 Quigley William 
D R 
Daugherty W J 2 Randall Willis 2 
E Ritchie William 2 
Eby Lewis G 
Smith Samuel 
Ferris James Smith Charles | 
H Smith George T 


Scholes James 


Hunting C W . 
J Stoutenburgh Jos 2 


Johns John jr Suffran David 
Jones Wm T 
Jones Ira C Taber George 
Trull John G2 
Kelly Henry Trask C O 
Keeler 5 J Thompson Thos B 


Kubn Franz Tenggrew John F 
L Ww 


Linamore George 2 Wing John W 
Little William _ Williamson Michael J 


ly. “My son,” he exclaifives, may 
you crying about?” ‘Moruly, “the 


gentleman. ‘“Come,d 


retorted the little urchimg twenty 
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ed having recently purchased 


the work evening of Theater in the City. 


snd on reasonable terms. 
»t attention to business we hope to 


STUBBS & EBY. 
Nov. 30, 1963. if 
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CITY, U. T. 


rence to the mouth of the Mississippi; | Now offer to the Public one o 


Assorted and Largest St 
Consumprion oF By. GovERNMENT Dry-Gc ds, Groce \ | 


hour, 48 tons per day, or sixteen tons per FANCY AND STAPLE ART | 


Ever Brought to this Territory. 
landlady. Selected With Especial View to this Market! 


AT RATES TO SUIT THE TIMES. 


A Full Assortment of, 


Merchandise!) 


Fancy Articles, Dress Goods 


Silks to Calicoes, Collars and 


WOOLEN 
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his surprise found his wife in possession totes CROCKERY. 
‘| week old. The old “Buck,” after eyeing | Band, and is now cers 
it for some time, and finding a few extra BETTER QUADRILLE MUSIC ‘ae = 
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- than ther Band in this Territory, and 
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